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d';:t‘: ::i‘;\"u\v::“hﬁm:x.'eatment of 'tars ”IuSll‘atlonS by PEN RH YN STAN LA \Vs- ' Bowdoin to sign a paper or two, see my
h'ln‘en and '.pm" hAlu 1ove 'was for Dy tallor and the florisl, run over my sick
Phillp GaJbralth Ieith, his xrandson ,,;/_———\ 7 :-‘fld":;e tr:orgw\\'-:;h ;1(::-?' l:l\l'emn:::

and namesake, who, in cuse of his own = = Jeasiehd ’
death, would be the last member of the :‘rn;ml-mug c:n:mm?‘:n‘m for missing my
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! once numerous Keith family., 8o per- ‘o God's sxke, Page, Eive him his

< haps it was well tho boy should narry. » 3

hat!" Interrupted the profcssor. ‘“‘He
has no time to lose.”

A Bad Omen.

“But I must deliver this first of all,”
semilingly added Phillp, preparing te
close down the ocover abhove the pearl
necklace on 1:s blue velvet rest., ‘1T
would llke a card for this, #ir?” he
suggestad.

The old man draw out a fountaln pen
and a visiting card end dashed across
it a Mne, which Phillp read aloud: |
““All happiness to my dear grand-
daughter, Daphne Cuyler Keith''—fust
as Mrs, Clutterbuck, the oook, entered
to ask iIf all was well with the break-
fast, and she broke into a how! of pro-

teat. leok. B8he adores you, but the ane
“'Oh, the bad luck of calling a bride- | nouncement of your coming marriage
to-be by the new name before it's glven | goems to have turned her into a little
her by the man of God's own lips! | siitting, hissing, back-arched cat.”
Oh, the plty of it, Mr. Phillp! and she ‘‘Oh, that's nonsense!" he objected,
the beautiful creature the photograph | |ightly. *‘Walt until she cuddles inte
shows her. What, pearls, too? For the | this chalr with me. and investigates
love of God, are these men trying to see| ¢y pockets. You will see the child un-
how many bad omens they can put upon | changed.'’
the poor young thing's wedding! Pearls | Anq just then a thin. sallow-faced
for tears, and calling her out of her | girl with hatr in & heavy pigtail and
name, too! I'm glad the responsibllity | Gaompe an ankleength skirt thet
{e not on me for su:h doings.” plainly showed wheis a tuck had re-
“Clutterbuck,” suld the Professor, { cantiy heen lat out, sprang Into the
“vou look after the houss—we'll stend | 1oom with a orv of rapture, rushed
for the omens.' toward the doctor—-onlv to stop sude
And while the woman stiil atood pleat- [ j.nly ana offer a limp hand, with a mut-
Ing her white apron, the doctor capped | torag “How do you do?' And during
on his hat, caught up his preclous pack- | (he naxt twenty minutes she proved
age and his gloves, and with & bright | hargelf a very porcupine abristle, and
“Good morning, eir,” was at the doors | every quill an innuendo, an imperti-

Only—ah, when was there ever a mar-
riage without an ‘onlyt™

The Bridegroom.

An alr of puzzlement came upon the
professor's face as he studied the doo-
tor sitting opposite. A man who was
Bood to look at; wholesome, clear-eyed, '
not greatly above medium height. The
fine, all-round development 0f his well-
proportionsd body suggested that ath-
letics had bean—well, let us say, included

s \»‘1,_..:///’
AN
;@/

in his college curriculum. His was not i = ’ z J - ANAT K
the high-piled, elongated, melon-shape \ 2P v i
of head; on the contrary, the broader
head, the squarer, forward thrusting of
the jaw of the fighting man was his;

A
N
DAPHNE. the man of the day, of the hour, whe
lives
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in the present, works for the
(Copyrighted, 1907, by Clara Morris.) future, and Ignores utterly the past,

Active, alert, capable of Intense con-
centration, physically unacquainted

CHAPTERI. | with suffering of any kind, Philip was
|eften found lacking in sympathy by

' The Girl He LOV&d- ihls patlents, who yet willingly trusted |

Hs hud lived a remarkably clean and
The eageriy awalted spring had | '€mperate life for a youth so free to
come early to the winter-worn, | 5478 Rhis aln gaite.” True, his grand-

grippe-larried paspia of tha city. So ®re had warned, harangued and lec-

early that in {ts tiny private, {ron-
fenced Inclsure everything buddab
had budded, small almond plants had
rushed madly into pink flushed bloom, |
and the blg four-story and basement|
brown-stone house, that seemed some-
how to dominate the park with a cer-
tain stately ugliness, rfound its hard
brown face all adrip with the pendul-

T was the last Tuesdny in April and | themselves to his knowledge and sklill, |
I next to the last day of the month. |

tured him, but when did an enthusiastic
| FOwer of wild oats hold his hand at
| wisdom's word? So Philip's crop of
wild oats had {ndeed bzen sparse and
comparatively harmless, and to-day he
lovked a man with the right to marry
a pure girl,

Suddenly the old man’'s brows ceased
working up and down; comprehension
shone {n his dark eyes.

\ ous, amethy: glory of a riotous and through them before old Page had | heice or a4 gaucherie,
S wistaria vine. '“vanity 7" reached the middle of the hall, mean- “What on earth ails the ohild?* he
There were other houses {n that old-| “Humph!" he grunted: *“you havel ing to open them for him. wondered.
p place that s rt e somewhat | O 4 o 3 : .
lri.l';;“{; l‘:;-u; : .:.l::l: l\:v('n): I\r‘ “w;: shaved off your beard! What's that for The Other “ome. A G".I's C?p”ce'
" ¥ 5 R el d oo " | —vanity?" .
T SO e e ru::tmn' ‘he doctor laughed and passed his As he was about to enter the cab, | Once her brown eyes glowed with @

glory, but not one that burst the bonds
and threw aside the cerements of
wintry death so early: and neighboring
residents were wont to ¥

‘*The old Keith wistaria /8 out; now
ours will bloom shortly

Bave for the vine the old Keith man-
slon ho for years been cliangeless, ex-
pressionless us tie face of a tralned
diplomat.

The house was occupled nearly the
year round by old Prof. Keith and the
young D)r. Kuith, his grandson. Yet
there were living near who wers
#0 imp its stony immobllity
ghat tho uld the old man
sy away, wheth: e stutely double
door would yield its s handle to the
black swathing of crape it would
seem such a vulgar publle expression

hana over his smooth cheek, and an-
swered: |

‘“No, sir; that was not my motive.
You will admit, T am sure, that a
woman should have a chance to ual
the face of the man she is about to
marry?"”

“Humph! T thought {t was for woman
that you grew that great beard of a
Turk?"

“Women? Grandad, for cantanker-
ous, elderly women, who would not
accapt the medical services of any
smooth-faced boy. For to the middle-
aged, middle-class woman a strong
beard ls the dlrect result of profound
knowledge and {mmense experience.
Now, however, that my practice s
Recure, hereafter 1 shall brazenly meet
the world bare-faced, or nearly so'—

orderad the night bhefore, he paused
and looked up a moment, and noted
the cold and stately reserve of the ota
house, that was but faintly softened by
the drooping amethystine blossoms of
the bronzy-green vine, and a light
sprang Into his cool bDlue eyes as he
thought, “When Daphne comes here to
reign the old house will blossom inside
as well as out,” and jumpea Into the
cab and began his dash about the city.
Four o'clock found him dropping into
an ensy chair i@ the parior of a pretty
flat whose windows overlogked a bit of
Central Park, and gladly 'accepting &
cup of tea from the hand of the frail
shadow of a woman he called Cousin
Marr. They had discussed some small
business matters, and with grateful
tears she was thanking him for his
unceasing care of her and hers.

golden light for a moment, when she
suw the slender bamgle-bracelet of ture
quolse flowers he offered her. But at
the term ‘‘consolation gift"’ she dropped
it, saylng chlldishly, “It would take
more than that to console me for being
altogether forgotten,'

Suddenly she broke out accusingly:
“You did not want us even to know
how beautiful your Miss Cuyler !s; bug
Mr. Belden called—just a stiff, got-to-
do-it call on mamma—and he sald Misg
Cuyler was & friend of hls, and that
she was the lovellest woman outslde
of Paradise. And I asked him how he

knew, and he sald''—

“Ollve!"” entreated her mother.

But the girl went sullenly on: *“Has
sald he had made a lifelong study ef
the comparative beauty of women, and

of changes within, he corrected, drawing qut the ends of a e . 80 he knew.”
A Grim HOUS"hOId. handsomely curving mustache. “And ‘T thn_up:hl ,:1 stmnfn mn.tb m‘;“ hus-| “eWhat the deuce dld the man mean
i I'll silence my old women by telling band, Kelth Marr, shou urden 80 fhye such ballyrot? exclaimed Philip,
Back in he sunny extensfon, he- them 1 have shaved for purely byglenic young a man as you were, I"Mllp. bare- “Well,” persisted Olive, “how beaum
two dim draw r ly twenty-one, with our affairs. But he | 1] 15 she then—the one you're golng

yond the "

reasons,
:r, '_".' L‘l.\(v_;;":'l;l,':_fgl'ﬁlﬂ " er. for “Who takes charge 0f your practice
w:.tltll/uc xA.‘u last :’.lnc for several \J"l.:unk‘ your ;\ln:f-n.-o“" . ) i

months, To-morrow  would be Dr ok, Jones, of course! Hﬁ'l a clever
Philip's wedding day. Both men seciied i fellow In spite of his eccentricities, and
conscious. The doctor waas | T an sure we shall do Evoll when we
S join forces In the fall. You must take

was wise and clear of vislon, and hew | ¢\ n.1ry? Tell me that.”

eaithful you have heen to our Interests! | ..\y)v-  like thousands of othas
[ am very happy to feel, Phlllp, and to [ women., She has a stralght, strong
be assured, that In your new happiness .qy a clear skin and dean eyes,
you will not forget my little one, In{ ,ng what every man seeks In the
= case my life should flicker eut suddenly. | woiman he loves—the beauty of perfeed

a tritle 3

lmt“:ll‘l a Irench drip coffee pot, ’:.A loolk Inmitow ANds then at the hew 5% ’____...._.-—"' No, no, dear friend, I have no speclal health.”

Prof. Keith, resting one arm heavily on offices, sir. Palnters are 'at ‘work In TS . o ® preve "‘,-:..__,..J cause for fear, only the end cannot be

the table, watched him intenty, as if} 00 = S Page, hand the brofessor %00 cuoww veas? P A rw — far off now, and when I am gone Offve, JeaIOUSY.

he was studylng a famillar face under| . = o eee " Only six numbers further \M—_——“" . my girl-oblid, will Dbe alone in the | At t(he lust words the poor, jealove '

world."” L ahlld's angular body sinrank as from

T a . venabry B in| west, vet It will seem odd to have my
“Not while T am allve, Cousin Marr!|a blow; her sallow, sickly face quivered

Hlis eyebrows, strong ana Dblack,
doctor's shingle moved from the home

odd contrast to his wuite halr, had a door to A new location.” ,n’ The Professor !s also very fond of | 411 over. ‘I'he dector, who could have
Mephistophelian-like 1ift to the outer 3000 Ollve, and would gladly welcome h
e ce? 00 ve, B : Or | hitten his tongue in repentance for his
gopners and 4 idisconconting: tritk "'IThe Woman in the Case. ‘"’e ’3?“"‘. to our home." unintentionally wounding speech, roes
racing rapidly, malevolentiy, up and{ .poe you know that to take a “And—and your young wife, Philp— |4, ke his departure, and, as he had
down above his plercing, dark ceyes, woman into ¥ life 3 do you think she would consent te her 1 .
i your life means continual , A I A PH E R ) 2 always done, hs lifted her resisting
His nose, the feature he had seen re- change?" BE U |F—UL— D NE CUYl— - presence?” little face and dropped a good-by Kise
appear without modification in his two ! won ves—and for the better. smiled . . X - . ) N . ' T T SR et “Do you think, interrupted the doc-|,non her Ups, then stood in mute
descendants, son and grandson, +as|gi expectant bridegroom, turning his In this sketch Artist Stanlaws not only gives an impression of the beauty of the heroine, but he qlm suggests with I‘kt'f”ﬂ emphasis ftor, “that she is too cold-hearted not|gmuzement, for the child was dyed with
straight ¢« d l"'\\IH'H“v ““~'““"‘ t""'“"“",..nammn to lamb chops and hot break- | the malign influence that prevails in her life. “Turk” Belden, cultivated pleasure lover, “the perfect fine flower of the sea, of three genera- th welcome to her home her husb:nd- one great agonizing blush, that seemed
sensitive,  wing-like  nostrils o x.u-‘hsl rolls, and not at all disturbed by . = . N . ) . | . ~h T Ter IR B Serelly i < Arst <eeine Dap S T orphan ward?  Ah, you do not Know |, georch over neck and ear, over cheelg
strong-tempered man. Mis mouth was oLt it S 00 L et i a | tions of inherited wealth,” sees and falls in .In\e \\11‘;1. her.  Miss Marris describes as follows his emotions or first >~LAHU7 1 aphne Lo Daphne! Have no anxiety there.|ana brow, and she looked at him with
hard, the lips eting evenly, and| p g soup plate. the moment of realizing her beauty—Io, a miracle! For along the dull, numb nerves there ran a thrill of life, of rapture keen to anguish | The home of Dapnne shall be also the | (je ayes of un ‘nsulted weman.
pressing® into a tense line at times, “Shall you see our young lady to- X ’ i el NP1y . . 51 - Meahhi iy lo ome of Olive if neesd be. Where ia the | « re—little Olve!" h
Rl SAE1EOUL 8 : R T an's face . ko om s ike atter ¢ is brow, purplish black and throbbing visiblyv.  He  home Why, Olive—little ve!" he stame
A fine intellectual head of the high. g0y cri 5o o I'he man’s face tlu,\l}cd a dull, dark red, a vem tood out like a ]L‘,«L. \ _upon his 11«. v, Iur.lh ! l\k SRA g e G Litle one? I suppose the diphtheria |mered. then turned and left the reom.
double-storied type; a. scholarly-looks{ “uxot 9 Jucky, 1 am afrald! She s hrust his fingers inside his collar and dragged its pressure from his throat,” Miss Morris introduces “Turk™ Belden in Monday's instal- soure Is over now. When do the EIrle | \s npe re-enterad the cab, he sudde
! e to o ) thrust s fingers d gg I [ h 8 nty
ing man; lnimaculate as o inen, but conventionally invisible to-day.' return to school? rocalled his grandfather's words: ‘“‘Your
otherwise carcless in his old-fashioned ment. girl-child of fAfteen is the psychical

The old man's face fell, , "
L dressing.  DBig, bony, powerful for a “Confoung their trivial lttle corven- . ’ I ‘. ' ' l “That s NO"SC“SC! Sk o sl P Lt ity i
man  of .~u~\.~m_\i—:~- ven o years,  was tionalitics! I wanted her to pass judg- | for the pleasura of proving thelr beauty | ta continuously speak of {t, A woman | have heen overlooking schools, and|that Olive's ‘baby hand will administer “yonday next, | believe” answared 4By Jove, sranddan’ wes HEht!? he
Prof, Galbraith Ielth, who had one ment or——er———this" (laying his hand| flawless. A charming choice of a gift, [ takes nothing for granted, Philip, and doctors, and holidays, and managing \“-" o . Mrs, Marr, “And they wlill have to !gald, uncomfortably. “Ah, well! in an<
passion, one love, one hobby. upon a dainty looking flat package, ly-| Gmnddad, and yon may be sure it will| When beauty finds weneral, iple com- her small inheritance for a good "'"i “Alliright, sir; I'll welcome ","‘\' ?xpp; cram like geese if they are to make any | gther twenty-four hours Daphne and I
A Man of the Past. ing by his plate). Zo to the altar about pretty Daphne's| Piiment begin to pall—she he's only | rience that adds to my knowledge o " illibe NG Speans Olive il roede

may give ear|years! Baby, indeed! Why

w

show at commencement,

| AR o e “But. my dear siri-interrupted Bhilip; |nackse’ . 1o amorous compliment as  well, l“‘t'mn‘ years vounger than your wife-to- hu‘|‘|l.|.'\vn;nuru‘," Luuul\l;-‘d“t’r‘::. ‘:ly:;;lj:;‘ g “I hope Olive is not going to over- |her childish whim, and my wife’s beauty
well ll:'tlillvl the m,“"m“ ] ‘ﬁ "hnlnr' “vou have already been most generous “Pretty—pretty!"  snorted the old | three youars fr:-:n now your Daphne will pe! How s (“.U""ln .w;”vl'l;ln' A'\n‘d ~a11. | exert herself?" will ceese to interest any one but myw=,
years of instructing, of lecturing and | t0 us both, and the chest of silver'— | gentleman, with snapping eyes. “'Pretty! | be afl'f!wlw'"'l‘l“-‘.\' lovely woman (]:.IL' you ) fl prr'-(v.-'ﬂ'»lrihl’”“ :xi‘i‘;"r"__;\_m s‘h(_' see the| ~Tdon't know. Dear me! I don't reo- [gele.'*
writing, liad fatled to dull his litelong| ‘“Tut, tut!” snapped the old man,| Good God, Is that the term you apply | ¢an only protect from the warld by the Two Sorts of Love. 1?-:11:-: ‘lhm'\‘x:u think you?” ognize the child these lust few weeks. | No wonder Puck cried, “What fools

“that's for the household. The old stl | to one of the superlative *heauties of | I‘l“‘,:;h‘r “r; yaUuLiap 'l“.’l|11“v“ wajten, aly She has grown so irritable and provok- | these mertals be!"
’ ol 1 shat i 1 1 L I—that is tl obligation y as- 0wy h o . roly hope

guages. Suaskrit—that best proserved, | Ver 8 wearing thin. We need new. But |the world? Oh, whatin Tophet ever led | :l-)\.w l;,‘ ,t“-l‘,-,-\-ll\,- ’ ;:’ 'lt«w .c:.l:{,..?l”u.- 1 [thought of marriage I hope so—oh, yes, I sincerely hope g ana cries at a word, or even a (To Be Conttnued.)

most sacred literary treasure of Indiw: | this is for herself. 1 have nefther taste | you to make such a cholce for a wife? """‘:“ oo '8 e ” i :" 2 Marr, from whose toy dishes he had | % In fact, 1 am almost certain she| _ -

Qn.(.k“uunnr'uui and  stately; Ihu>d.;x' ner training in the selectlon of gifts “Why. I thought you approved of my | Vrdinary woman, who could be treated in|Marr, 3

' clty or frail hold
i : . Ak anv ¢ afternoon ten, some=| Will, for the tenacity of her
A : % < P - " Yoot Aevle the ordinary way by a practical, well-| taken many uan ¢ ' t . . ; ‘i
stand, modern Aryun, as he termed it; [ Whenever heretofore a brother profes- [marrlage,” sald the Doctor dryly. meaning husband, ) times in his own person, more often|on life 1s a thing to trust 10 as well

And  still the doctor laughed The
with little Olive

passion  for studylng the dead lan-

The Best Humor of the Day.

those ancient languages that in the dim | 8or has married, I grabbed a chunk of| “So 1 do, so 1 do! Only why could| as un mixious parent of many ay, | @8 to wouder at. 1t Is her will to lve

past sprang vivid and expressively | silver, no matter what shape, so it was [ You not have chosen some bright, ; “Olive!" \\'Iw;' condition he gravely discussed, | for litle Olive's sake, and she does it

from a million ardent lips, thet noyw | big enough, and solid, and was done pleasant-faced, ordinary girl, who \\'nulrl; I \:~r robust, her growth had been re-! The winter has been cruelly hard upon

are smothered Into silence beneath the | with the thing. But this"— he smiled| have asked nothing other than to be| «ppare, now, I have given my wnrn-‘,‘,\( jod h.' h;n-;'xwr:u:lc llncsses, ang | Ner. but she is greatly pleased at the “\What do you llke best at echool, my boy?”

dust of dead centuries; cach speech | a little—"this i8 different. You love her | Wife, home-maker, mother?” [ ing and satd my say. After to-morrow J“_ ' ',M“‘)E,“, 1;"'.1 but receritly he;‘n ad. | thought of passing the summer with “The Tecess."'—8t. Louis Globe Demoorat.

splendidly boastful, exalting the mag-|and I love you, my boy—so I'd like to| ‘“Daphne wishes for nothing higher| yies Cuyler will be vour wife and -*"»“l‘”“-“- 4 to ihe dignity of braiding her| YOU 8t Highluwn. It s L&Y Rindior ¢ vt

nificence and prowess of king and war- | please your Daphne, if possible. ‘I'nke | or greater than 1 can offer, sir!’ ! cure from further comment. Under-| '“‘",:_“ ”“;w n{T-a‘rh into & &1 ‘ N'-‘ yvou to have them here, sir. “You say that red-headed widow Lls going to marry a very {gnorant mm‘l.?"

rior, whose unsurpassable glory neust la look at it, will you?" and he passed A S- iStCr w rnin | stand, D’hilip, there is no blame to be “‘1‘ \\;.‘I‘- for n«.n;o m-nr..‘ :« , \h il l ’ 1" ‘Yes; 1s Ignorant of the fact that she s going to marry him.*'—

hauve passed hubble-like nto noth'ng- [the package over to his grandson, whose n a g. [ attachied to her In any way—it s nol‘'®b "_'l ‘m- u’ child _m\\“_”_ He. The “OUSC s Yours! Houston Post

neas but for the patient backward | exclamation of pleased surprise as he “Not now, while you are all lover— | rayt of hers that she s set astde fron "t”‘;‘. atil - BREELRI o “Humphi Kind! Why, the house is . 4‘ .

search uf a lfew devoted sceholars, who | opened the case was gratifying to l!n-' of course not. But, my l"'.\'...\"ll are | prther women "\ her physical perfee -'i'.""l tyman eyer Hoved &t wirl whom s ‘m\._" Sistor—I know Jack !s in lnl\'n \\‘l‘x.;uw. |

delve In the past as other men delve  Iast degree to the watehing old man, affectionate and loyal rather than pas- | tions—no, indeed! BRut, my boy, to Speaj \‘\ ha '~! e firas '\"wr _:“. m Hitiyourslia i retivaniant air LAt What s you think 80 B ) A . )

in mines, . . sfonate or poetic, and science is the| frankly, I-—I had begun to hope that vo ¢ had known all =" ":" it T .lll'nk"'l in unon it (s RG] Qiuter-—-His hand trembled when he buttoned my giove for me this morn
Hleroglypliles, the <acred writings of A B"dal G‘ft real idol of your life; so, by and by, | Would wait two or '.!mu-’\vurs longer would have been impossible, grand- l‘”‘{ thterri .u-;l qw,..;.gh I have warned ¥ . ' = 1

Mexico or of Fgypt, thrilled him with [ “Pearls, pearls! for Daphne, How per- when the effusive lover has merged|and perhaps marry Olive : dad?” na ol zentleman: “itlibott '\,,..,.l* b S wother —Guaess agaln, I was out with him last nlght.—Cleveland Leader.

joy to-day, as they had done fWty vears | fectly they will sult her and what foy |into the sflent, thoughtful husband—| The doctor, who had been listenlng | “*Not,'” argued the 'l“‘. ':";_r' ‘l““"l - ‘“’“‘"‘ ;“ ““..-r.- ‘xlm.'xdtr.\'w T I,

ago. Arvan was to bim o what the “open | she will take in themn! Sir,' he jestod, ' what then? I tell you, Phllip, you do|with a flushing and :ulmu_\'ml '..uv, sud-  she had been ~-l‘x-'u'~.-' 1.1..'\ . '!‘ ].; cone 10 ~‘ .”. e .1.x-nwxl.- el Tonidtnal has Houslit e fat ot KIS owh

sesame’’  was  to Aladdin Arvire— ["\uu are, I think, the same old gen-| not reallze the very exceptional g ul.:_vld 1 flung back his head with a roar, yvent, as I advised I'I' - ' “.“‘," ! |.  1 tlen ot : feminines 1 \ LI ebialel, s Ve

mighty pavent of splendid tongues! To [ tlemun who has lately been harangulng | or Miss Cuyler's beauty Your mas- ! of ughter that fairly filled the house. | returned with .' © 4 1t :\ lvllll .‘-\-I‘bx !‘ l thor I pl .l...i‘ . O cved . N el torit Ty ownlng his own mo

speak the word was to open up to him } me, In season and out of svason, on| eyline vanity, the triumph of quick con- I—I—marry that ‘kled faced baby? .l!mn(‘ wer, and -\-"y-o"‘klh “ “ ‘; : b '_l' " ta O Any St 1 t-LNspat

tlaeagh Ihnitable Jdistances the past, | the beauty and value of economy ?" quest, the nearness of possession, all Why, sir. If a4 man may not marry '-'\‘-"*.-- I am sute "‘"“‘ "_“ 1644 " 'f 4 ; of atant. . . . At

Pow@led with tremendons mytholocies, “Well, you surely don't expect me to| hlur your usual clearness of vision. But grandmotlier, » may he take to bored by b P "-I 'l-:l”.;x‘v." S eie help W ¢ e ) ind )

wheh dynasty stretoning dlezily wehind | practiee s \\-‘l! as ‘pn.u h.. ‘l-.. '\.‘,”}' | I-=1, who am old mnl' of?.l n:hIA,-H“(._‘-__ wife ‘lH." ¢ - - ‘~‘ i T R ot fittesn (x| ing to shut the house for ch mier j-irean . iy eyt ‘ . Ao the AT RTINS Nt
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